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FOR GIFT OF GROUND 


SAVE THE GRANARY OF MAN b. 
WHO PRESENTED THEM 
WITH BAL FIELD 


From Friday’s Telegram 
Amherst, Oct. &.—Forty school 
children of the Brownhelm high 
school fought desperately Wednes- 
day nvon to save the granary of Ray 
Fairchild from burning to the 
ground, and repaying him for the 
donation of the baseball diamond. 
Sparks from a bonfire ignited the 
straw stack. No fire brigade could 
be secured, and Supt. O. L. Damon 
dismissed the classes shortly before! ds 
noon to fight the flames. School] ta 
was keld, but in the last period in} fe 
the afternoon. 

‘School boys had returned their he 
gratitude for the base ball diamond! sh 
by saving the barn and house. The| re 
granary with a $400 loss was des-/| w] 
troped. The fire could be seen from 
the school house. Ot 
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BROWNHELM. 


| 
Cara and Rurt Ahntinan anans Gin 
ug Í 
Nine pupils from the districts took 
the examination last week prepara- 
tory for entering the high school 
next year. Passing the examination | 
satisfactoray, they received their! 
promotion cards at the high school 
room Saturday. 
Commencement will be held two 
weeks from Tuesday at the Congre- 
gational church. 
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Excerpted from an autobiography by James Fairchild 
(as dictated to his son James T. Fairchild in 1901 ) 


The common school and the church were institutions which the 
New England settlers brought with them and developed early in 
their new homes. 


My first school privileges were enjoye:! in a small log school- 
house on the bank of Hoover Creek, about one-half mile from my 
home on the North Ridge road, close to tke corner where the road 
turns to the north toward Vermilion. This house was the typical 
old-fashioned school-house, with a broad board for the desk, passing 
around three sides against the wall logs, the fourth side being occu- 
pied by the broad fire-place and the door. There was a low seat," 
without a back, for the small children,(the'A, B, C class’), across the 
floor in front of the fire. The seats“were formed by slabs from the 
saw-mill supported by two legs at each end and one in the middle. 


The teacher for the first winter in this school-house was my own 
father. My older brothers were among the pupils and I felt at tib- 
erty to leave for one-half day, occasionally, and go barefoot to the 
school through the light snow. A big boy at the close of the school 
would take me on his back an1 carry me home. Our teachers were 
sometimes the young daughters of the neighboring families. One of 
them, Pamelia Curtis, a womanly child of thirteen years, taught the 
children with entire dignity during the school session and went out 
with them to their play in the woods when the hour of recreation 
came. A lively boy would climb a small tree and bend it down for 
our swing. A loft in the school-house was formed by rough boards 
from the mill, laid upon the joists which spanned the house from 
side to side. Miss Pamelia, who was fruitful in devices for the chil- 
dren’s entertainment,(including her own), conceived the plan of ad- 
journing one day to this upper loft. So she got my brother Charles, 
her tall boy, to stand on a chair placed upon the teacher's desk, and 
as he passed the children up, one by one, through an opening, made 
by moving a board, the teacher grasped them and drew them to a 
place of safety. Then the board was replaced. The question arose, 
“Suppose Dr. Betts should come?” (He was a frequent visitor, and 
the minister in the colony.) The teacher said, “Why, we would say 
that Judge Brown’s bull was seen nearby,-and we all came up here 
for safety.” We all sat down around our teacher and the session of 
the school proceeded as usual. (The following evening I chanced to 
narrate the event to my mother in the presence of a young cousin of 
the teacher, My act was reported, and the next day I received a 
mild admonition from our young teacher for telling stories out of 
school. It was not a rebuke which she gave me,so much as a mat- 
ter of instruction. We were none of us sensible of any impropriety 
in the“upstairs school” ) 


The next step in advance was made in 1830, when a classical 
school was established by Rev. Hervey Lyon, and a few scholars, 
who had a dream of college in their imaginings, were permitted to 
commence their preparation. (We were troubled at first to procure 
the necessary grammars and lexicons, but after a time our teachers 
secured books from the East from old friends.) This was of special 
interest to me, because it had long been a plan in our family that I 
should have the chance at a college education. The college which I 
looked forward to was the Western Reserve College at Hudson. 
When I began Latin, it made a great impression upon me because it 
seemed to be the turning point toward what was the dream of my 
life. The evening of my first day of work,I recorded the fact on a 
timber in my father’s cellar, “Began Latin this day, July 12, 1830.” 
This was the only important entry in any journal that I ever made. 


[note: At that time, in 1830, James Fairchild was 12 yrs. old.] 
———S ŘŘ— 
[ Additional notes: Previously, Rev. Hervey Lyon had been the pastor of a Vermilion Twp. church, 
(Renowned Cleveland doctor, Dr. M.L. Brooks, was another student of Rev, Lyon at Brownhelm.)] 
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Cleanup in Brownhelm 


The Chronicle-Telegram: 


For a few brief minutes, or maybe hours, 
some of the roads and ditches of Brownhelm 
area little cleaner due to the hard work of local 
Brownhelmers. 


On a shiny. sunny Saturday in April two 
Brownhelm 4-H groups met at the historic 
Brownhelm School on North Ridge Road to 
begin their rubbish cleanup. 

The Browabelm Historical Society would 
like to thank the Browabelm Perfections and 
the Brownhelm B.B.'s, along with the parents 
and interested citizens who worked together to 
make the cleanup a success. 


John Hettel, president 
Brownheim Historical Society 
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